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persons present he rose from his seat and exclaimed, " Oh! these politicians ! What trouble and vexation do they not cause! for myself I have been content to eat my cake in peace," and, tapping me on the shoulder, added—" don't you think that is the wisest course, young man! " Almost, if not quite the last time I had the pleasure of meeting him, was nearly forty years afterwards in Now York and in the street, on my way home from "Washington, after the expiration of my Presidential Term. He took both my hands, expressed his great satisfaction in having met me, and insisted" on my accompanying him to his house which was near at hand; and on my consenting to do so, he said at once, " I have to ask your pardon, Sir, for the part I have taken in assisting to turn you out, and putting a man in your place, who is wholly unfit for it. I pledge you my honor, Sir, that I was then wholly ignorant of the fact, but now I know all about it! You made a very good President; I did not approve of all you did—but you did nothing of which either of us has reason to be ashamed; and we ought not to have turned you out, without placing a more competent man in your place, and in that matter I was sadly deceived, and I have, ever since I understood it, desired an opportunity to say to you what I now say! " I found it impossible to stop him until we had reached his house, when he introduced me to Mrs. Kent, and repeated to her what he had said to me. I spent an agreeable hour with him and parted with a promise on his part that he would pa)7" me a visit in the country.
In my experience of men I have never known three men who received so nearly the same stamp from, the hand of Nature as James Madison, Bushrod Washington and James Kent. In the simplicity, sincerity and inoffensiveness of their dispositions they were identical; each owned a delightful cheerfulness of temperament and an unvarying desire to develop that heaven-born quality in others. With a buoyancy of spirits and manners sometimes bordering on lovity, they never for a moment hazarded the respect of their friends or of those about them. Mr. Madison's life having been devoted to politicks he was more reserved in regard to public affairs, but upon all other subjects they spoke their sentiments with the simplicity and directness of children. Kent possessed more genius and learning than his brother Judge, but Washington's mind was of a highly respectable order. Mr. Emmet, in speaking to me of Kent, said that he was a learned and able Judge—but a poor Jury-man. The justice of this distinction frequently occurred to me. Elevated to the Bench at an early age, and ardently devoted to domestic life, he had mixed but little with the world and was proportionally disqualified to sift and weigh testimony. This was strikingly exhibited at the commencement of his official duties as Chancellor. Being obliged in

